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The fact that capitalist society sought support in Christianity is a
monstrosity for which Christ is not responsible, but rather the clergy.
The clergy has so effectively annexed Christ that it seems as if one
could not get rid of the clergy today without casting out Christ at the
same time.
Some people's faith remains so great that they distinctly see Christ
weep over that desertion. How could that desertion fail to strike them
as abominable?
Le Tertrey 5 March
Between those who hate you because they know you and those
who hate you because they do not know you, Roger and I wonder
which are preferable.
Try oneself to like and to hate only on good grounds.
What makes one suffer the most is being hated by certain people
one likes, who ought to like you and would like you if only they
allowed themselves to know you.
Certain young people declare themselves to be our enemies with-
out ever trying to find out whether we do not perhaps like what they
like and seek it together with them. Why do they not admit that we
might have the same attitude as they toward our past writings; that,
without disowning our past work, we might look upon it without in-
dulgence. They think they have to reject the past in order to leap into
the future. They do not seem to be awaxe that it was in order to be
closer to them that we accepted being ignored and reviled by those
of our generation. By rejecting us they impoverish and betray them-
selves. What reinforcement they would discover if on the contrary
they would deign to recognize as allies those who, while belonging to
the past, are opposed to it. For it is absurd to try to condemn, in the
name of the future, all the past; and not to recognize, in this case as
everywhere else, a filiation, a succession, and that the spirit which
drives them, more or less oppressed, has never ceased to exist In oppo-
sition to the satisfied people who settled into the present epoch, in
which they prosper and grow fat^ there have always been restless
spirits tormented by a secret exigence and left unsatisfied by egotistical
comfort, who prefer progress to rest The vision of these young haters
of today seems to me limited. Nothing will age more rapidly than
their modernism; it is only by thrusting out from a foothold in the past
that the present can spring into the future.
In yesterday's Nouvettes littfraires a savage attack on Chopin by
Suares, just as absurd and ill-founded as the one on Richardson by
Therive. Such "judgments" without full knowledge of the facts dis-
credit the judge more than they harm the victim. At least Therive